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ACT I. 


SCENE I. 
Enter Leonora on one fide, Anna on the other. 
Leo. |= LG you ſeen Don Juan, Anna? 
Ann. O yes ma' am, I met with him at the 
uſual place, the tavern. | 
Leo. Pooh! but did he receive my meſſage, did he 
promiſe to come. 159 
Ann. Yes ma' am; after he had drank your health, in 
another bottle; by which time the poor gentleman will 
be pretty well in for it; he was very merry when I left 
him. Yam ſurpris'd ma'am, you can like ſuch a wild, 


rakiſh, extravagant fellow? 


Leo. He is young and handſome. 

Ann. All the world thinks ill of him. 

Leo. 1 chuſe to differ from all the world. 
Ain. I heard that he has parted with his laſt acre, to 
old Benedict, and his brother the uſurers, this very 
morning. e 

Leo. I care not let him bring me love; and I will 
ſupply him with paltry money. | 

Ann. Do not call it paltry ma'am, I am ſure it helps 
us to a great many very pretty things. But how came 
you ma' am with all this love for Don Juan, to marry 
my maſter Antonio, the old rich. Apothecary ? : 

Leo. For that very reaſon, becauſe he was old and 


rich, Juan and I, young and poor. 


Ana. J am ſure he is the moſt indulgent of huſbands, 


here you have a fine houſe, fine cloaths, and fine jewels. 


Leo. 
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Leo. Ay it 1s very true : but I have found out that a 
young and handſonie wife, like myſelf, requires ſome- 
thing more from her huſband than a fine houſe, fine 
Jewels, and fine cloaths. | 

Ann. Which my poor maſter does not poſſeſs. 

Leo. But Juan does I fancy, ſo am determined to try. 
But did you give him the rope ladder, and are you cer- 
tain that you deſcrib'd the window quite right ? 

Ann. O yes ma'am, I had not much difficulty to make 
him underſtand, for your young men now a days are 
very devils at theſe affairs: but now you are ſure of him, 


are you certain of my maſter. | | 
Leo. Yes he 1s going to a conſultation, at the further 


end of the city, and as the patient is very rich and li- 


beral, you may depend upon it the good Doctors will 
not hurry themſelves, ſo I ſhall have ſome hours to ſpend 


in the company of my charming Don Juan. 
Ann. As that is the caſe your Ladyſhip is pretty ſafe. 


But 1s not my maſter gone yet, for Juan will be here 
directly. 


Leo. No but he will ſoon be. He has been theſe 


two hours preaching to me the dreadful conſequences 
that attend the breaking of the marriage vow. 


Ann. Which has determined you to break it out of 


pure contradiction I ſuppoſe ma'am ? 


Leo. Even fo Anna; for when old huſbands endea- 
vour to keep their young wives chaſte, with words only, 


they generally ſhoot very wide of the mark. 


Ann. But when young wives are determin'd to cuckold 


old huſbands, they draw the bow with more dexterity. 
Leo. Huſh! huſh | here your maſter comes. 


SCENE II. 
Enter to them Antonto. 


Anto. Have you been conſidering Leonora, of what 


I was faying to you? 
ves me 
pleaſure 


Leo. Yes love, you always talk fo wiſely, it gi 
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pleaſure to hear you, and it makes a very great im- 
preſſion I aſſure you. 

Anto. I believe I do, I believe I do: but you muſt 
not be running up to the balconies, if you hear the 
ſound of two or three humſtrum fiddles and guitars, when 
I am gone out. I wonder what the young fellows mean by 
capering about the Streets, quivering and quavering, all 
night, to the annoyance of all old married men ? | 

Ann. With young wives, Sir. 

Anto. Hold your tongue huſſy, hold your tongue. 

Ann. But, Sir, I heard you ſay the other day, that 
you wou'd not have ſerenades aboliſh'd on any account? 

Anto. But I wou'd have them confin'd to rainy even- 
ings hufly : for then what with getting wet to the ſkin, 

uavering and ſtretching his throat, my young ſpark 1s 
10 hoarſe, that I have him on my liſt in the morning, 
and I do not let him off again in a hurry. 

Ann. Not till the next rainy evening, Sir? 

Ante, Hold your tongue huſſey, I lay, (to Leo.) But 
I muſt leave you love, or I ſhall make the doctors wait, 
then there will be a fine to-do : for it is the practice of 
us gentlemen of the faculty always to appear in haſte, 


that our time may ſeem more precious. 


Leo. I am ſorry to part with you love, but buſineſs 
muſt be minded. (aſide. ) I muſt get him off, for fear 
Juan ſhou'd come. 

Ano. Thou art a good girl I know love, kiſs me (he 


kiſſes him) But liſten not to that magpie there. 


Ain. A magpie indeed! my wiſe maſter, I think you 
are more likely to become a horned owl. (aſide. ) 
Auto. But go down ſtairs love, I will only ſtep into 
my cloſet for a few neceſſary things, and follow directly. 
1 have left ſome good books on the parlour table to 
amuſe you whilſt lam out. (Exit into the cloſet.) 

Ann. Oh dear! that an old wiſe man ſhou'd be ſuch 

a fool, to think his young wife would entertain herſelf 
with good books when he is from home. 

Leo. Huſh! or he will hear you. (ſpeaks aloud 10 

Anto.) You will not be gone long love? 

| Auto. 
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Anto. (within) Not very long, I muſt be back by 


nine to perform the grand operation on Don Vincentio's 
leg, But go down ſtairs, I will bid you good be w'ye 
chere. 
Ann. We will Sir, we will, heaven ſend you a wet 
evening, and us a ſerenade. 
Anto. Was there ever ſuch a prate apace, thou art 
enough to corrupt a Lady Abbeſs: wife liſten not to her. 
[ Exeunt Leo. and Ann. 


Antonio comes out of the cloſet with a bottle in his hand. 

Anto. That chattering girl is enough to make one 
mad, I wonder my wife can keep her: but I muſt be 
gone, my patient D. Vincentio, is of ſo delicate a nature, 
he will faint away at the ſcratch of a pin, and as the ope- 
ration I ſhall perform will be a very painful one, I have 
prepared a narcotic, ſo ſtrong, that it will make him 
ſleep for two hours, ſo ſound, that egad! you might cut 
off his head and he know nothing of the matter. I ſhall 
leave it on this table to be in readineſs on my return. 
{ places the bottle on the table) now for the conſultation, 
where I, and my brother doctors, will make ſhift to 
ſay two or three words, drink two or three bottles of 
wine, and put two or three doubloons in our pockets, 
and our patient be not one jot the better for it. [ Exit. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Don Juan at the wwindoro, 


Juan. So all is ſafe as that little ſlut Anna told me. 
Here am I arriv'd on the coaſt of love, with two bottles 
of burgundy in my head, and not a ſingle rial in my 
pocket; for the laſt piſtole I receiv'd from old Benedict 
this morning is gone; but my little Galen ſhall ſupply 
me; for ſhe is rich, and wants love, which I can give 
her; and I am poor and want money, which ſhe can 
give me: fo egad we ſhall agree charmingly, ſhe ſhall 
be my Eldorado, my golden coaſt, I will go to her 
freighted with baubles, and return laden with gold. For 


tune! I will no more call thee a ſlippery jade, for here hav... 
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I no ſooner ſpent all that I had, but thou like a true 


honeſt hearted wench as thou art, ſendeſt this rich gal- 
leon in my way: ( ſees the bottle) Egad ! if my little Hip- 
pocrates knowing how fond I am of the juice of the 
grape, has not leit a bottle to comfort me till ſhe comes, 
(takes it up and ſets down in the chair) ſo here is to her 
charming delicious health ; (drinks) it is confounded 
ſtrong, but not wine; I ſuppoſe it is ſome cordial for her 
Ladyſhip's own private drinking, fo I will e'en have an- 
other taſte. (drinks again) I cannot ſay I admire her palate 


much, but the wine I drank at the tavern had made 


me dev'liſh dry, and this has refreſh'd me: I wonder 
what makes Leonora ſtay ſo long; I ſuppoſe the old 
fellow is not gone yet; (begins to yawn) why I can't 
keep my eyes open ('yawons) nay, if ſhe is ſo long in 


coming, I may as well take a nap, (leans back in the chair) 
make haſte my charming Leo.---( yawns)---Nora--- 


make haſte---or I ſhall certainly be afleep---come to 
the arms---of thy---expiring---adoring lover. 


(falls faſt aſleep.) 
SCENE III. 


Enter Leonora. 


Leo. Welcome, welcome, my dear Juan, to the arms 
of thy adoring Leonora. Why! hey! what the deuce, 
has the fellow fallen aſleep, why, Juan! 1 ſay! was there 
ever any thing ſo provoking ; why Juan, I ſay! awake! 
it is thy Leonora calls thee. (puſhes and pulls him) Alas! 
he is dead; quite dead; what ſhall I do? unfortunate 
woman that I am! 


SCENE V. 


Enter Anna. 
Auna. What is the matter ma am? 
Leo. Alas! alas! Don Juan is dead. 


Ann. Dead ma' am! O no on'ly dead drunk, and fallen 
aſleep, that's all. | 


B Ann, 


to THE NARCOTIC, 


Ann. (goes to him) Why, Don Juan, you naſty eat 
drunken beaſt, are you not aſham'd to fall aſleep when» 
you come to make love to a lady; why Don Juan, I ſay, 
awake! you are a pretty fellow for a lover truly, awake 
Iſay! (puſhes him) lord ma'am how he ſmells of wine; 
I wonder how you can like him? Awake Don Juan 1 ſay! 
(puſhes him) ſuppoſe ma'am ] juſt put the candle to his 
noſe, I dare ſay that will compleatly rouſe him. 

Leo. Oh no! Anna he is ſurely dead, alas! alas! 

Ann. I will try again ma'am. Why Don Juan I fay ! 
why Don Juan I ſay awake! (puſhes and pulls him, he 
falls out of the chair.) Oh ma'am I believe he is dead 
indeed. | | 

Leo. Oh! what ſhall we do? my reputation will be 
ruined for ever. 


Ann. We ſhall be hang'd ma'am, which will be much 


worle. | 

Leo. Oh! no! my poor reputation. Oh ! my poor 
Juan, Oh! my poor reputation will be intirely loſt. - 

Ann. Oh my poor neck! my poor neck ! we ſhall 
certainly be hanged ma'am. 

Leo. Oh! never mind, ſo as I could fave my poor 
precious reputation. 

Ann. Never mind did you ſay ma' am, fo as I could 
ſave my poor neck, hang me, if I ſhould care a 
farthing for my reputation. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! that 
poor I thould come to be hanged. _ 

Leo. I ſhall be ſhut up in a nunnery, and never more 
come out, but to be buried. 
Ann. I ſhall be ſhut up in priſon, and never more 

come out but to be hanged. | 

Leo. What is to be done, cannot you conſider? I am 
ſo diſtreſt I cannot. 

Ann. o am I ma'am, beſides I am the worſt in the 
world at conſidering, and I am frightened out of my 
wits. Oh! my poor neck ! my poor neck 


Leo. Oh! what ſhall I do, unfortunate woman that J am. 


Ann. 
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Ann. ( ſcreaming) Oh! oh! oh! 

Leo. What is the matter Anna? 

Ann. Oh! ma'am! ma'am ! | 

Leo. Why what is the matter, ſpeak ? 

f Ann. Oh ma'am ! ma'am! ma' am! 

Leo. Why what has terrified you ſo ? | 

N Ann. Oh ma' am I thought! I thought! I thought! 
Leo, What? 
Ann. That the hangman had got hold of my ſhoulder, 

Oh, dear! Oh dear! Oh dear! 


g Leo. It is a pity but he had got hold of your neck; 
how can you trifle ſo ? 
Ann. Oh dear ! ma'am, can you talk ſo horrid? 


Leo. Something muſt be done, and that quickly, but 
what I cannot tell. 


Ann. Suppoſe ma'am we could get him into the great 
| cheſt under the Trunk-maker's window oppoſite ; they 
. leave it out all night. | 
Leo. Any thing to ſave my reputation. 
Ann. And any thing to ſave my neck. 
Leo. But how is he to be got there; can you carry 
him ? . | | 
Ann. Oh! no indeed ma' am. I would not touch a 
dead man for the world. | 
Leo. Do dear Anna? 
Ann. J cannot indeed ma'am : but I will get old 
Gaſper my maſter's ſhopman to do it, 
4 Leo. Do you think he will? 
Ann. Yes ma' am; he makes love to me, and it is only 
ſaying a few kind words, and he will do any thing. 
H Leo. You muſt not ſay that I had any concern with it. 
Ann. How can I help it ma'am ? 
Leo. Cannot you ſay Juan came to you? 
Ann. Oh! but then my poor reputation, my poor 
; reputation will be ruined, loſt for ever. 
þ Leo. Never mind your reputation, think of your neck. 
0 ” B 2 Anu. 
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Ann. Oh ! dear ma'am do not mention it for heaven 
ſake ! I will do any thing. 


Leo. I will give you my beſt gown, and twenty piſ- 
toles into the bargain. 

Ann. I will do it ma'am, I will do it. 

Leo. I will go, and contrive to ſend Gaſper to you. 


Ann. Oh! do not dear ma'am, leave me alone with 
Don Juan. 


Leo. Why he is dead and cannot hurt you. 
Ann. Oh! but his ghoſt may. i 
Leo. Do not be a fool. I will ſend Gaſper directly. 


Ann. Oh! ſtop! pray do my dear ma' am: Oh dear! 
how barbarous. Oh! but ſappole his ghoſt ſhould 
come indeed: what ſhould I do? I dare not look 
at him for the world ; ſo 1 will get as far off as I can. 
(creeps to the end of the ſtage) thank heaven! here comes 
Gaſper. Now am [I ſo terrified, I declare I am afraid 
to tell a lie. 


SCENE VL 
Enter to her Gaſper. 


Gaſ. My miſtreſs ſays that ſhe heard you call me Anna? 


Ann. Oh Gaſper ! Gaſper! Gaſper ! 

Gaſ. What is the matter, Anna? 

Ann. Oh Gaſper ! the ſaddeſt accident has happened 
to me. 

Gaſ. What is it Anna? 

Ann. Oh Gaſper, a young man a relation of mine 
coming to ſee me, without my maſters knowledge I hid 
him in this room, whilſt I waited on my miſtreſs: On 


my return I found him quite dead on that chair ; and 
oh dear Gaſper! I am afraid I ſhall be hanged for it. 


Gaſ. It is a very fad affair Anna, I do not know what 
to advile. ; 


Ann. Oh Gaſper ! if you would but aſſiſt me? I would 


ſoon make it all well. 
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; Gaſ. J aſſiſt you Mrs. Anna; I who you frown upon, 


not I indeed. 


Ann. Do dear Gaſper? I will never frown on you 
more. 
Fl Gaſ. Oh it is dear Gaſper now; but will you never 
frown on me? but always look kind ? 
| Ann. Yes, indeed 1 will dear Gaſper. 


Ga. But was not this dead ſpark a lover? = 
Ann. No indeed, he was a relation. | 
F Gaſ. Will you kiſs me Anna? 
t Ann. Did you ever hear any thing ſo ſhocking, when 
one is in ſuch diſtreſs, take one (ſhe kiſſes him) 


Gaſ. Oh thou dear delicious girl, what am I to do? 


Ann. Only take up the body, and carry it into the 
great cheſt at the Trunk-makers oppoſite. 


Gaſ. No, I will not. 
Ann. Do dear Gaſper ? 
Gaſ. Kiſs me again then? 
Ann. Was there ever ſuch a horrid creature. (kiſſes him} 


Gaſ. And will you let me into your chamber at 
night Anna ? 


Ann. O yes! any thing, do pray take him away ? 

Gaſ. Come on then, but you muſt hold up his legs. 
Aun. Oh dear | cannot you do without me ? 

Gaſ. No indeed. [ Exeunt carrying Don Juan. 


SCENE VII. The Street. 


Enter Gaſper and Anna with Don Juan. 
Ann. Soft, do you not hear a noiſe ? 
Gaſ. No nothing, put him in? (They put Juan in 
the cheſt) Now we have got this ſpark ſafe houſed in 
this box. You will not forget your promiſe Anna? 


Ann. No indeed. (aſide) But I ſhall take pretty good 
care not to remember it good Gaſper. [ Exeunts 
| SCENE 
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THE NARCOTIC, 
SCENE VII. Continues. 


Enter Benedict and Lorenzo, the uſurers. 


Ben. Did you find a ready chapman for Don Juan's 
lands brothers ? 


Lor. Yes, and the money is ſafely lodged with the 
reſt. 


Ben. Juan has parted with his laſt acre. 


Lor. Yes, and his laſt piſtole which he ſpent i in th. 
tavern about two hours ago. 


Ben. Then it will be time for us to be gone, leſt he 
ſhould become troubleſome. 


Lor. Why I think fo too brother, for both he and 
the world begin to ſmell into our practices. 


Ben. Een let them, ſince we have got the caſh. It 
O 


is now two years ſince we have been in this City of 


Madrid, in which time, by our own roguery. the vices 
and follies of Juan, and a few others; we have amaſsed a 
pretty conſiderable fortune. 

Lor. Conſiderable indeed brother. Fifteen thouſand 
doubloons buried in the wood without the city, and ten 


more concealed in our apartments; which it will be ne- 


ceſſary to move off as fait as poſhble, 


Ben. Yes, for my lords the inquſitors, I fancy begin 
to ſcent us. 


Lor. They are your very blood hounds; for the ſcent 
of gold: we muſt make quick work then, 
Ben. We muſt be gone this very night brother. 


Lor. Why night is the beſt time, I muſt confefs; for 
I cannot ſay that our actions will very well bear the 


light : But we have no cheſt large enough to pack them 
up in brother. 


Ben. There is one under that trunk-maker's 8 
that would exactly ſuit our purpoſe. 


Lor. So it would, ſuppoſe we purchaſe it? 


Ben. Purchaſe it, no, no, it will be much better to 
Real it, for then it will coſt us nothing you know. 


Lor, 
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Lor. But ſuppoſe the trunk- maker ſhould hear us? 

Ben. Never fear, we can do it ſo gently it will be im- 
poſſible. Beſides the ſtreet is quite clear at preſent, 

Lor. But then the fin of the thing to ſteal it. 

Ben. Here is a pretty fellow for you, after defrauding 
Don Juan, and a few others; out of five and twenty 
thouſand doubloons ; ſuffers his conſcience to ſting him, 
at ſtealing an old cheſt not worth five ſhillings, for ſhame 
brother ! for ſhame ! 

Lor. Well, well! it is no matter, I am content. | 

Ben. Have with it then ? (T hey take up the cheſt ) 

Lor. It is as heavy as if Don Juan's body, doubloons, 
and all were in it. 

Ben. As for the doubloons, we ſhall take pretty good 
care that they will be ſoon in it ſafe enough: but as for 
his body, I would much rather it was at the bottom of 
the ſea. [ Exeunt with the cheſt. 


SCENE IX. The uſurer's apartment, after a Hort time. 


Enter Benedict and Lorenzo with the cheſt. 
Ben. We have it home ſafe at laſt brother. 


Lor. Now it will be neceſſary to collect our money to- 
gether; ſuppoſe we fetch that from the wood firſt? 

Ben. Agreed. But before you proceed further, let us 
give orders to my daughter, to get every thing in rea- 
dineſs for our departure? | | 

Lor. Certainly. You had better call her. 


Ben. (Goes to the door and calls) Olivia! Olivia! 
SCENE X. 


Enter Olivia, 
Oliv. Did you call fir ? 
Ben. We are obliged my dear child to leave Madrid 
this night: you mult therefore get every thing in rea- 


dineſs, with all the ſpeed you can; whilſt your uncle 
and 
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and I, go and collect our money together, do you hear 
child ? 

Oliv. Why are we to be gone in ſuch haſte, fir ? 

Ben. There are reaſons for it. You are anſwered. 

Oliv. I ſhall get every thing ready fir. 

Ben. Mind you do. Make the door faſt after us ? 

Oliv. You may depend upon it fir. 

[ Exernt Ben. and Lor. 
Olivia alone. 

Oliv. Now what roguery has my good father and 
uncle been about, that they are obliged to run away 
in ſuch a hurry ; ſomething very bad I warrant; for I 


know them to be two very great---Lord I dare not ſay 
what? | [Exit 


END OP THE FIRST ACT, 
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ACT IL 


SCENE I. The uſurer's apartment. 


Enter Olivia, and places ſomething in a ſmall trunk. 

Oliv. And muſt I quit dear Madrid, wi hout taking 
leave of my deareſt dear, Don Juan; it will break my 
poor heart, I am ſure it will, (half crying )---Now if I 
have not a great mind to play my father a trick, he 
wou'd not ſcruple to do it, then why ſhould I, ecod ! I 
will, TIl run off with all the money I can find in the 
houſe, to my dear Juan, it will be only giving him his 
own again, which, I am ſure I always long'd to do, when- 
ever | ſaw my father and uncle cheating him ſo—- 


Ecod, I will ! [Runs to the ſide ſcene. 


Juan. ( Awaking in the cheſt) Come to my arms, my 
charming Leonora, come to the arms of thy adoring. 
Why ! hey! what ! where the devil am I ? 


Oliv. Oh Lord! oh Lord! a ſpirit ! a ſpirit ! 

Juan. Oh Lord! oh Lord! I am dead, buried, and 
have got into purgatory. 

Oliv. ( Falling on her knees) Oh Lord! have mercy 
upon me, what can it be. 

Juan. When did I die? how came I to die? oh poor! 
poor Juan | | 

Oliv. Oh dear, dear ! what will became of me. 

(Juan bur/ts open the cheſt and flarts up.) 

Oliv. (ſcreams) Oh! oh! oh! 

Juan. Why, what poor ſcreaming, trembling wretch 
art thou? ſome poor ſoul doing penance, like myſelf, I 


G Oliv. 


ſuppoſe. 
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Oliv. Oh pray! do not hurt me, dear ſpirit ? pray 
have mcrcy upon me ? 

Juan. Hurt you, egad! I hope you will not hurt me? 
(rubbing bis eyes) Why, what the deuce, theſe are my 
old friend Benedict's apartments, and here am I ſhut 
up in a box, why the old fellow has not taken me for 
old gold ſure ? 

Oliv. Oh dear ſpirit, ſent from heaven to puniſh me 


for my fins, have mercy upon me ! I will not think of it 


indeed, I will not rob my father, indeed I will not. 

Juan. Fen do my dear girl, for he is an old rogue, 
and it will be doing a good action. Why thou whom 
I took for a poor ſoul in torment, art my little Olivia 


old Benedict's daughter. 


Oliv. Oh dear! oh dear! and who are you? 

Juan. Don Juan de Uola, do not you know me?. 

Oliv. Are you indeed, and indeed, Don Juan ; but 
how came you into that cheſt ? 

Juan. Yes indeed, It am, but how I came into this 
cheſt is more than I can tell, I with you would lend me 
your hand to help me out of it, for it is a curled incon- 
venient place for a man to be wedged in. 

Oliv. But are you ſure that you are Juan, and not 
the devil? 

Juan. Why yes my dear, I believe Jam; but I fancy 
the old gentieman you ſpeak of has been very buſy 
with me. | 

1 (Olivia helps him out of the cheſt.) 

Oliv. Yon are Juan ſure enough ; but cannot you 

tell how you came into that cheſt, nor how it came here? 

uan. No faith! I cannot; all I do remember, is, that 
I drank two bottles at the tavern, then ſallied out, and 
got up by a rope ladder into the houfe of Antonio the 
apothecary. 

Oliv. What to do? 

Juan. To viſit his wife I fancy, or ſomething. 


like it. 
Oliv. 


2 A; abs N 
3 


A FARCE. | 19 


Oliv. Oh! you baſe perjured man. But cannot you 
remember any more? 

Juan. Very little upon my honor; only ſhe was a 
long while in coming, and I finding myſelf very ſleepy, 
took a nap. In which time I ſuppoſe in comes the 
Devil, pops me into that box, and whilks me away here. 

Oliv. It is a ſtrange ſtory. 

Juan. But egad! 1 believe it is very true, at leaſt it is 
the beſt account I can give of it at preſent. But thou 
wer't talking of robbing thy father; do my dear girl, and 
let us be off together. 

Oliv. But will you marry me Juan, and never ſee 
Leonora more ? 

Juan. How much canſt thou get girl? 

Oliv. Ten thouſand doubloons. 

Juan. Ten thouſand doubloons did you ſay; why my 
dear girl, I would marry all thy kindred for half the 
money, ſo make haſte ? 

Oliv. I will. Oh dear! how happy I ſhall be 
(As Olivia goes out her father knocks and call at the door.) 

Oliv. Oh dear! there is my father returned, we are 
ruined paſt all redemption. 

Juan. It is unlucky the old fellow did not ſtay a little 
longer. I cannot fay I ſhould like to meet him here; 
cannot you hide me any where ? 

Oliv. Oh no! dear no! without you get in the cheſt 
again? 

Juan. No by the lord, that I will not! 

Oliv. You muſt indeed dear Juan, get in, get in. 

Juan. Now I am once fairly out of it, the Devil 
himſelf ſhall not embox me again eafily. 

(Benedict keeps calling at the door Olivia! Olivia!) 

Oliv. Pray do my dear Juan, conſider ? 

Juan. Nay, but ſuppoſe he ſhould whiſk me away 
again if I do. GR 

Ben. (without) Olivia! J fay open the door! 
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Oliv. No no, he will not, do pray dear Juan get in? 


Ben. (without) Olivia! why do you not open the 
door ? 


Juan. Well, well, I will ; but in caſe the black gentle- 
man ſhould come, I will be prepared for him. 


(Draws his fword and gets into the cheſt.) 
Oliv. Lay down do. | 
Juan. But ſuppoſe your father ſhould open the cheſt ? 
Oliv. No, no, he will not; he will only leave ſome 

more Doubloons and go out again directly. Pray put 

your head down. ( She ſhuts him in 
(Olivia opens the door.) © 


SCENE II. 


Enter Benedict and Lorenzo, with money bags. 
Ben. What made you keep us ſo long child? 


Oliv. I was buſy packing up a box fir. (archly ) 
Ben. Very well, that is a good child. But go down 


ſtairs, your uncle and I have ſome buſineſs to tranſact 
before we go out again. 


Oliv. (aſide) Pray heaven! they do not open the cheſt, 
| Exit. 
Lor. Suppoſe brother, we place theſe Doubloons 
{ſecure in the cheſt, before we go for any more? 
Ben. Well thought on brother. Poor Don Juan you 
will never ſee your Doubloons again; if you were here 
you would be ready to hang yourlelf. | 
Lor. Thank heaven ! he is not here brother ; I cannot 
ſay that his company would be very deſirable at preſent. 


But let us move the chieſt further this way, it will be more 
convenient. 


Ben. Certainly brother. (They move the cheſt) 


Juan. (within) Stop ye black and midnight ſpirits, 
what are you about. (Burſts open ihe chest.) No damune |! 
if you ſhall take me away again if I can help it! So 
come on if there be ten thouſand of you. 

(Brandiſbing his ſword.) 


Ben. 
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Ben. and Lor. Thieves! murder! fire! thieves! 


Juan. Why what the deuce! more wonders, Benedict 
and Lorenzo, is it you? 

Ben. And is it you, thou vile wicked wretch ? 

Re-enter Olivia. 

Oliv. (afide) J mult not know him I find. Oh! dear 

en gentleman take all we have got, and ſpare our 
Ives. 

Ben. Take all we have got ; he ſhall take a halter firſt, 

Juau. Why what do you mean gentlemen ? 

Ben. We that ſupplied you, in your neceſſity, un- 
grateful wretch as thou art, to come to rob, and 
murder us. 

Juan. You ſupplied me it is true; but you made me 
pay dear enough for it. But to rob and murder you 
gentlemen, that is carrying the jeſt too far. 

Ben, (afide to Lor.) Now if we could but get him fairly 
hanged out of the way, we might ſtay in Madrid with 
lafety. | | 

Lor. We will do it, we will do it. I will run next 
door to the Alguazil. Exit. 

Juan. Now where is that damn'd fellow gone, on ſome 
miſchief I warrant, for he looked very ſuſpicious. 

Ben. O! thou vile viper, that we nouriſhed out of our 
very bowels, ſupplying thee with money for all thy 
wicked brawls. | 

Juan. Nouriſhment did you call it, faith! it was curs'd 
poor then, for it made me fall away very faſt. But where 


is all this to end old fellow ? for the devil fetch me if I 
can guels. 


Ben. In thy exaltation young fellow, that 1s all. 


S C ENE UI. 


Re-enter Lorenzo, with the Alguazil. 
Juan Nay if it comes to this, I will have a puſh for it. 


(Juan attempts the door, enter two or three Alguazils and 


flop im.) _ 
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Ben. and Lor. We charge thee with this villain, for 
breaking into our houſe with an 1ntent to rob and 
murder us. 

uan. This 1s very ſtrange : here was I put into that 
box the Lord knows how, brought here, the Lord 


knows when, and now am likely to be hanged, for the 
Lord knows what. 

Ben. and Lor. Take him away. 

Juan. Am I aſleep, or awake? (ſhaking himſelf) Egad, 
I cannot tell: if I am aſleep and do not awake ſoon, this 
dream 1s likely to have a very melancholy concluſion. 

Als. That you muſt prove before the Corregidore. 
(to Ben.) 1 ſuppoſe he broke open this box with an intent 
to rob you of what it contained ? 

Juan. No egad ! they ſhut me into that box with an 
intent to rob me of myſelf : that is the true {tate of the 
caſe I believe. 

Ben. Take him away, we will follow direQly. 

[ Exeunt Alguizils with Juan. 

Ben. Now if we can be ſo lucky as to get this fellow 
out of the way, it will be a good nights adventure for us, 
But how he came into that cheſt J cannot tell; 1o leſt it 


ſhould riſe up in judgement againſt us, we will e'en move 


it off, (They move off the cheſt.) 
Lor. You will follow us to the Corregidores, Olivia? 
Oliv, Yes, fir. Exeunt, Benedict and Lorenzo. 


Olivia, alone. 
Oliv. What will my poor Don Juan be hanged at laſt, 
What two very ſad rogues are my father and uncle. But 
cannot I do ſomething to ſave him.---O ! yes 1 will run to 


Donna Leonora's, (though I could tear her very eves 


out) and ſee if I cannot diſcover how he came into the 


cheſt. 
Exit, 


_- * 


SCENE 


A FARCE. 23 


SCENE IV. Changes to Antonio's houſe, 


Enter Leonora and Anna, 

Leo. The cheſt gone did you ſay ? 

Aan. Yes ma'am, as ſure as death. 

Leo. Did you fee any body remove it? 

Aun. No indeed ma'am. I looked out about five 
minutes before ſeven, and it was there ſaſe enough; but 
when J looked again a ſhort time after, it was moved 
clear off. | | 

Leo. It is very ſurpriſing; are you certain they never 
take it in at night? 

Ann. O yes ma'am, I know they never do. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Antonio. 

Aat. Fine news! rare doings! this comes of raking, 
and ſpending your money in taverns. I always thought 
what 1t would end in. 

Leo. What is the news fir? 

Ant. Bad enough: Why here is Don Juan de Uola, 
taken up for robbing old Benedi& and Lorenzo the 
money brokers. O 

Leo. Don Juan de Uola! it cannot be, he is dead, fir. 

| Aato. Not yet faith: but he will very ſoon be, for 
the old fellows are determined to proſecute him. 

Aan. I tell you ſir, it is impoſſible; it cannot be 
Pon Juan. | b M 

Aulo. And I tell you, that you are an impertinent 
minx. What! would you perſuade me out of my ſenſes. 
Why I met him going before the corregidore, ſtuck up 
between two great fierce whiſkered fellows, with half 
Madrid at his heels. | 
Leo. (aſide to Ann.) Iam thunderſtruck! what can 
this mean. g 


Aan. {aſide to her) It is impoſſible to gueſs ma' am. 
N | SCENE 
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SCENE VL 


Enter Gaſper. 


Gaſ. A young lady who ſays her name is Olivia, 
begs to ſpeak with you madam. 


Leo. Show her in, what can ſhe want ? 


SCENE VIL 


Re-enter Gaſper, introducing Olivia. 

Oliv. (afide) I with I could look poiſon at her. I 
wonder what Juan can ſee in her to like her ſo. 

Leo. Do you want to ſpeak with me ma' am? 

Oliv. Yes ma'am, will you ſtep this way. (they ſtep 
aſide I came about Don Juan de Uola. 
(during the laſt ſpeach Antonio goes to the table and takes 

| vp the bottle.) 

Anto. But I muſt haſten to Don Vincentio. Why! 
hey ! what the devil have you done with my narcotic ? 

Ann. and Leo. ( together ) Your what fir * 

Anto. My narcotic, I fay ! 

Leo. What was it for fir ? 

Anto. Why to put Don Vincentio to ſleep to be ſure, 
I have not time to prepare another, ſo ſhall loſe the job. 

Ann. (afide to Leo.) As ſure as can be Don Juan 


drank it and was only aſleep when he was put into the 
cheſt. | 


Leo. (aſide to her) It muſt be ſo, bring me off if 
you can Anna; whilſt I have ſome converſation with the 
young lady. 

Ann. I will ma'am. (Leonora and Olivia zalk apart.) 
(to Anto.) Oh fir! forgive, pray do dear fir forgive me? 

Anto. For what; you have not drank my narcotic, 
have you ? 

Ann. No ſir. But Don Juan de Uola, 

Anto. What did he drink it? 

Aun. Yes ſir. 5 


Ania. 
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Auto. Oh! the dog, he deſerves to be doubly hanged. 

Ann. Will you hear me fir? 

Aato. What, did you bring the dog here ? I always 
thought you had a deviliſh good aſſurance. 

Ann. I never heard any thing like you fir, you will 
not hear one out ? 

Aato. You have made but a very bad beginning : but 
go on huſſy. 

Aim. Don Juan [ ſay fir. I ſay Don Juan coming to 
ſee me fir. 

Anto. Egad ! I ſaid how your AE PAN would end. 

Ann. Lord fir ! if you interrupt on eſo J cannot go on. 
Ano. Well, well, I will not. 

Ann. Don Juan coming to ſee me fir, I put him into 
this room, whilſt I waited on my TT, pray do not be 
angry ſir? 

Auto. Well, and ſo the dog drank my Narcotic ? 

Ann. 1 ſuppoſe fo fir, for on my return, I found him 
faſt afleep on that chair, but thinking him dead, I got 
Gaſper to help me to carry him into the great cheſt at the 
trank-makers oppoſite. 

Auto. Ha! ha! ha! I cannot help laughing. Ha ! ha! 
ha! ha 

Ann. Ha! ha! ha! All ha! ha! ha! 

Aato. Poor Don Juan 1 in the great cheſt. Ha! ba! 
ha! A Ha! ha! ha! 

Leo. This young lady who is old Benedict's daughter, 
ſays he was found in a great cheſt at her fathers. 

Anto. But how did he get there too? 

Oliv, J cannot tell ſir. 

Auto. Well, it is a pity a man ſhould he hanged for 
only going to ſleep, ( tho the dog has made me loſe my 
patient) we mult ſee if we cannot aſſiſt hun. 

Oliv. Cannot you go to the corregidores fir ? 

Anto. Yes we will all go, and I will call on my neigh- 
bour the trunk-maker, and take him with us, to ſee if 
he can help to clear up the matter, ſo come on. | Kxeunt?, 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. The Corregedores, 


The Corregedore, Don Juan, Benedict, Lorenzo, Clerk, 
Alguazils, Sc. 

Cor. You both poſſitively ſwear, that this young 
gentleman Don Juan de Uola, was found concealed. in 
your apartments ? 

Ben. and Lor. We do my lord. 

Cor. In what manner concealed ? 

Ben. In what manner my Lord ? 

Cor. Yes, in what manner? it is neceſſary for me to 
know. 

Ben. In a great cheſt my lord. 

Juan. (afide) Oh! that damned cheſt, the devil and 
it together, have conſpired to be the death of me. 
Cor. In a great cheſt : put that down clark. 

Clerk, J have my loid. 


Cor. How comes it Don Juan, that you, whoſe family 
have long been known to this city for their worth and 
honor, ſhould thus diſgrace them: long have I heard of 
your wild extravagances, with ſorrow heard them : but 
never did I think they would have brought you to theſe 
wicked courſes, and grieved I am to ſee you here. 

Juan. I never thought ſo myſelf my lord; and egad ! 
I cannot ſay that I am well pleaſed at being here now, 
| would much rather be any where elle. 

Cor. It will now be neceſſary to aſk how you came 
into that cheſt ? | 

Juan. Upon my ſoul, I cannot tell. 

Cor. Impoſſible ; you muſt. | 

Juan. You had better aſk my friend the devil, he 
knows more of the matter than I do, I fancy. 

Cor, It is not this air of levity that will fave you, 
although the reſpect I bear your family; (for your 
father was my particular friend) makes me wiſh to {ettle 
matters between theſe gentleman and you amicably if 
poſſible : but you muſt firſt give me an account how you 
came into the cheſt ? by | 


Juan 
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Juan. My lord, tho' I know I am a fad wicked fel- 
low ; (and your lordſhip perhaps thinks worſe of me 
than I deſerve,) yet I never told a wilful lie in my life; 
and upon my ſoul I know no more how I came into 
the cheſt, than the child unborn ? 

Cor. This will not do; although I am ſorry, yet if 
theſe gentlemen inſiſt I muſt commit you. 


Ben. and Lor. We do inſiſt my lord, we do inſiſt. 

Cor. Can you give no account how you ſpent the 
afternoon, that will lead to ſome diſcovery ? | 

Juan. Yes my lord. 

Cor. Let us hear. 


Juan. (aſide) Then I muſt betray Leonora, that will 
not be acting like a man of honor. No, though I am 
hanged for it, I will not forfeit my honor. (ſpeaks aloud 
zo Cor.) I cannot tell indeed my lord. 


Cor. You trifle with us. Clerk write his commitment, 
(Clerk writes and gives it to the Alguazil as they are taking 


Juan f.) 
SCENE VIII. 


Enter Antonio, Leonora, Anna, Olivia, Gaſper, and 
Trunk-maker. 


Anto. Where are you taking Don Juan ? | 


R Alg. To priſon, for getting into a box he cannot tell 
ow. 


Auto. But we can. 
Juan. The devil you can? 


Aulo. Yes, and without the devil's aſſiſtance too young 
gentleman. | 


Cor. Stop, let us hear ? 
Anto. I will my lord. 


Juan. (afide) You had better be quiet I think old 


2 wor N elle you will have reaſon to wiſh yourſelf in the 
cheſt. | 


Anto. It was only a little love affair, 
D 2 Juan. 
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Juan. (aſide, memicing him) It was only a little love 
affair. Was there ever ſuch an old fool, to diſcover his 
own diſgrace. 


Anto. He came to make love to my maid. 


Juan. (aſide) | beg your pardon, I have my cue then. 

Ann. You had better let me tell the ſtory; I ſhall 
make a better hand of it than you fir. 

Anto. Will your tongue never be quiet huſſy. Well 
my lord, and not finding her directly, he drank a 


narcotic that 1 had prepared and left in the room where 
he was; ſo fell faſt aſleep. 


Juan. I begin to ſmell a rat. 


Alo. And the thinking him dead, gets him con- 


veyed into a great cheſt under my neighbour the trunk- 
maker's window. 


Trunk. Which was ſtole away this evening my lord. 
Cor. Is this true young women ? 


Ann. Yes my lord! but my maſter has made but a 
bungling ſtory of it I think. 


Anto. I wiſh to the Lord, his lordſhip would ſend 
you to jail for your impudence huſſy. 

Gaſ. It is all true indeed my lord. I put him in. 

Juan. The deuce you did old ſharp chin! (catches hold 
of Gaſper's chin) 1 with you had put yourſelf in inſtead 
though. 

Cor. I begin to have ſome light into the whole 
affair. Trunk-maker ſhould you know your box again ? 

Trunk. Yes my Lord. 

Cor. (to Alg.) Search Benedict and Lorenzo's apart- 
ments, and bring the cheſt into court. 

[ Exeunt two Alguazils. 

Juan. Oh ! pray do not my dear lord, I ſhall never 
bear the fight of a cheſt again, the very idea has given 
me a crick in my neck. 


Ben. (afide to Lor.) I think it is time for us to be off 
brother. 


Lor. I think ſo too brother. (They attempt to move 
F292 Cor. 
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Cor. Stop we ſhall have more buſineſs for you pre- 
ſently. Lay hold of them, releaſe Don Juan. 


( Re-enter Alguazils with the cheſt.) 
Juan. I always thought that damn'd box would be the 
hanging of ſomebody. | 
Ben. (to Lor.) Where will this end brother ? 
Jnan. In thy exaltation old fellow, that is all. Thank 
you for the hint. | 


Cor. (to Ben. and Lor.) How came that cheſt into 
your apartments. 


Ben. My Lord! 


I Juan. They ſtole it my lord, and me along with it; 
pray hang them for that. 


Oliv. (afide) Oh dear! that I could not fave Juan, 
without hanging my father. 


Cor. How dare you, wretches that you are, attempt 
the life of an innocent man. Clerk, write their com- 
mitment inſtantly. 


Auto. This affair begins to grow too ſerious ; ſuppoſe 
to make all up, old Benedict gives is daughter to Don 
Juan, with half his fortune, and let the uncle throw in 
his half too, and my neighbour the trunk-maker will take 
his box again; ſo inſtead of a hanging, we will have a 
wedding. What ſay you Don Juan? 

Juan. Why if the old gentleman have no objection, 
(and egad ! they ought to make me ſome recompence) 
and my little Olivia here conſents. ( takes her hand.) 

Leo. (afide to Anna) Oh! the baſe man. 

Anna. (afide to her) You had better be quiet ma'am, 
or we ſhall have more diſcoveries. 

Cor. (to Ben. and Lor.) How ſay you, do you conſent ? 

Anto. Begging your lordſhip's pardon, that is but a 
filly queſtion ; it is like aſking a man if he will be ſaved 
when the rope 1s round his neck. | 

Ben. and Lor. We do conſent. 

Cor. (to Alg.) Releaſe them. Now Don Juan, I hope 
you are convinced what neceſſity there is for a good 

name; 
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name: for all through this intrieate affair, the bad idea we 
had of your character, (I will not {ay how juſtly) went 
much againſt you. But I ſincerely wiſh that this nights 
adventure, may cauſe a thorough reformation in you. 


Juan. It will my lord. For whenever I find myſelf 
going aſtray I will only think of it, and it will ſet all to 
rights preſently. For both, I, my good father in law, 
and uncle, that is to be; I dare ſay, are by this time 
convinced, that although KN AV ERV, may be proſ- 
perous at firſt, yet in the end HON ESTY, Wil always 
be the beſt POLICY. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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